THE DISTRACTED PREACHER

not to do it. What I make by that trade Is all I have
to keep my mother and myself with/

He was astonished. 11 did not dream of such a
thing,' he said. ' I would rather have scraped the
roads, had I been you. What is money compared
with a clear conscience ?'

' My conscience is clear. I know my mother, but
the king ! have never seen. His dues are nothing to
me. But it is a great deal to me that my mother and
I should live/

* Marry me, and promise to give it up. I will keep
your mother/

4 It is good of you/ she said, moved a little. ' Let
me think of it by myself. I would rather not answer
now/

She reserved her answer till the next day, and
came into his room with a solemn face. ' I cannot do
what you wished!' she said passionately. "It is too
much to ask. My whole life ha' been passed in this
way/ Her words and manner showed that before
entering she had been struggling with herself in
private, and that the contention had been strong.

Stockdale turned pale, but he spoke quietly.
' Then, Lizzy, we must part. I cannot go against my
principles in this matter, and I cannot make my
profession a mockery. You know how I love you,
and what I would do for you; but this one thing I
cannot do/

f But why should you belong to that profession ?J
she burst out. ' I have got this large house; why
can't you marry me, and live here with us, and not
be a Methodist preacher any more? I assure you,
Richard, it is no harm, and I wish you could only see
it as I do! We only carry it on in winter : in summer
it is never done at all. It stirs up one's dull life at
this time o* the year, and gives excitement, which I
have got so used to now that 1 should hardly know
how to do 'ithout it. At nights, when the wind blows,
instead of being dull and stupid, and not noticing
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